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quarter of a mile where the causeway had grown
too high and thick to be broken. At this point the
water piled up and the spongy ground was soaked
again, giving us a great deal of trouble later on.
This was not the only time that we had as it were
to turn our rear-rank about and fight an enemy
advancing from both sides at the same time. Early
in April I was taken off the bund and given other
work to do at Magil, but I was still generally re-
sponsible for the labour. I was at breakfast one
morning when I was rung up by my friend Boxwell,
the Military Governor of Basrah. " The Philistines
are upon thee, Samson," he said. " What's up ? "
I asked. cc Your old friend the Khor Abdullah is
at it again/' he said. " You'd better look out." He
explained that the tide-water from the south was
coming up to a much more alarming extent than
before. Pollard* and I had assumed that the
equinoctial tides of the igth March would raise the
water to the highest possible point, but we had not
reckoned with the power of the Sharqi, or south-
east wind, which blew on this occasion for five days
on end with terrific violence. I rushed out from
Magil on my motor-cycle to warn Pollard of the
new attack, making a wide detour into the desert
on the way to see for myself how serious the danger
was. I found a larger and deeper film of water
than before, and saw that unless something was
done at once the whole of the old Euphrates bed
would be made unworkable just as the real floods
from the north were due. Our causeway was by
now too thick to be broken as we had broken it
before, some of it having already been buried under
a light-section embankment. The only thing to do
was to take all the labour off the main earthwork

